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?;‘d{g\mm LIPPARD. -

vas at the battle of Brandywine that
t Pulaski appeared intall his glory.
de charging there, into the thickest
battle, he was & warrior to be looked

ce, and never forgot.
on a large black horse, whose
Bngth and beauty. of shape made you for-
B the plainness of his caparison, Pulaski
with a form six feet in height, mas.
and iimbs ef iron, was attired in
uniform, that was scen from afar,
i by the black clouds of battle.  His:
nth thé scars of Poland, was ihe
man who had ;scen much irouble,
.much - wrong.- It ~was stamped
xpression of abiding. melancholy.
i%8d in Lue, lighted by large dark eyes;
Balic lip darkened by a thick moustache,
Bliat and chin were covered with a
ard, while - his hair foll in raven

m beneathis trooper’s cap, shield..

Wm‘d that hung by his side; fashion.:
mpered steel, with a hilt of iron was

]

ve of glittering steel,

| Péoplel

ing
.| down by th

\mp of their

ttling of -their

“iy-tHuetvatos tha -pouvarii af .

:What beggary. of thought |

o £ saw the British
Stripping their coatstrom theirbacks

& -“'Ii

£]in the madness of pursuit—He looked to. the

South for Washington, who, with the re.
serve under. Green, ‘was hurrying to the
n;scue, but the American Chief was not in
view, :

Then Pulaski was convulsed with rage!

_ He rode madly upon the bayonts of the
pursuing British, his sword gathering victim
after victim; even'therc in front of their
whole army, he flang his steed across the
path of the retreating Americans, he be-
sought them in his broken English, to turn,
to make one .more effort; he shouted in
hoarse tones that the day was not yet lost!

They did not understand his words, but
the tones in which he spoke thrilled their
blood.. : SRR ;

The picture, too, standing out from the
clouds of battle—a warrior, convulsed with
passion, covered ' with. blood, leaning over
the geck of hissteed ; while" his eyes -see-
med turned to fire, and the muscles of his
bronzed face writhed like serpents—that
picture, I say, filled many a heart with new
courage, nerved many a wounded arm for
the fight again, SELe

Those retreating men turned, they faced
the cnemy again—like greyhounds at bay
before the wolf—they sprang upon the
necks of the foe, and bore-them down by
one desperate charge. : i

It was at this- moment that Washington:
came rushing on once more to the battle, -

These know bul"hlip of the Americ¢an
General who call himthe American Fagius,
thatis, a general compounded of prudence
and caution, with but a spark of enter-
prize. American ¥abjusi - When you |
will show me that the Roman Fabiushad

Andon

he came—he and his gallant
band.. A moment and he had swept over
the - Britishers—crushed—mangled, dead
and dying they strewed the green sod—Re
had passed over:the hill, he had passed the
form of Washington. Fn

. Another mement!- And the iron band
wheeled—back in the same career of death
they came! = Routed, defeated, crushed,the
red coats flee from’ the hill,’ while the iron
bands weep round the form of George Wash-
ington-=-they encircled him with their forms
of oak, their swords of: steel—the shout of
his name shrieks:through the air, and away
to the American host they bear him iy all
a soldier’s battle joy.

It was at Savannah that night came
down upon Pulaski,

-Yes, I see him now, under the gloom of
night, riding forward ‘to yonder ramparts,
his black sjeed rearing oloft, while two lun:
dred-of his own men follow at his back.

- Right on, néither looking to the right or
the left, he rides, his. eye fixed upon the.
cannon of the British; his sword gleaming
over his head. 2 2

For the last time,
cry—

“ Forwarts, Brudern, Forwarts !

Then they saw that black horse plunging
forward, his forefeet resting on the cannon
of the enemy, while his warrior rider, argse’
in all the pride of his form, his face bathéd
in a flash of red- light. -

"That flash once gone, they saw Pulaski-
no more..;, B

Bat they, found him, yes beneath the ene-
my’s cannon, crushed by-the same gun,
that killed his steed,—yes they found them,
ilic ‘noiss -and Tider, rosting - together i

death; that noble face glaring in the mid-

they heard that war

N

a heart of fire, nerves of- steel, a soul that | night sky with glassy: eye:

hungered for the charge, an enterprize that

rushed from wilds like the Skippack upon|.
an army, like the British of Germantown, |’
or staried from :ice ‘and: snow, like that |

which lay across the Delaware, upon hordes:
like those of the Hessians, at Trenton—:
then I will lower “Washington down into
Fabius. ' This comparison of our heroes,
with the barbarian demi-gods, of Rome, on-
ine rind ihar)
malkes'it: :

! 2""Cicero, the opponent of Cataline;:
with Henry, the champion of a iner

10

his name, and "regardléss -of his person
safety, he rushed toijoin-them. <L
. Yes, it was'in the dread havoc of thatye
treat that Washingfon, rushing forward 1g;
to_the s he'melee, was entap:
' roops. on the top of
f-sﬁse meeting hobise,
aeping on with his
qnora rout with the

'_Brt_u'.us,' _-iha'-'.agsass_in ‘of his |,
ith Washing{on, the Sayiour of the

= Soiin_his glory" he died. - And while
Am nd Poland were yet in chains."
: hope that both, would
ith'tegard to America,

ed, but. Poland—

‘the “day - come, when
nt—erected by those warm
near ''Savannah—will

yield:up its 2o

~ Fop’oland will b6 Tree_ at last, as sure
is° just;ns sure a§ he governs the
Then,: when te-created Poland
; again, among the

» Will* her ch:ldren |
‘Ma

upthe achesof

-.——t-ecnsation in the Stal
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has gloriously CoEE
Louisiana in thigRssa FR R,

Moura oF THE Ri0o GRaNDE,
February.3;:1847. . ?

L have plenty of bad news to give you,
gentlemen, and_very little that is pleasant.

The fate of Gol. "May’s rear guard and
baggage you have. already heard of—but
intelligence has just reached this place, too
painfully true “and well authenticnted,
which proves that the enemy have opened
on us in earnest, and their hatred is mortal.

On the 11th of January 1 et Lieut.
Ritchie of the * 4th Infantry, but then act-
ing with the 2d Dragoons, on his way from
Saltillo, with ten dragoons, - to: Victoria,
bearinir important daspatchies to Gen. Tay-
lor, from Gen. Sccttand others, Itissaid these
contained the whole plan of the operations in
which we are about lo eagage.” While on
the road between Monterey and Victoria,
but at what place I cannot earn, the party
was attacked, young Ritchic was Jassoed
and dragged across a cornfield, and the do-
spatclies carried off. 'T'he ten dragoons
were either killed or taken prisoners-——
Lient Ritchie was one of the -most distin=
guished and exccllent young officer in the
army. . Elis conduct at Palo Alto and Re-
saca won the admiration! . the army and
he was much esteemed [or his talents, and
the excellence of his heart, There is little
or.no'doubt of his death—still, whilst there
is a shadow of doubt, there is a hope. .

A few days ago an officer of the 2d Ohio
Regiment, Lt. Miller is believed to be his
name, was murdered, at Chichironi, and-
awfully mutilated, 'His heart was ¢ut out
and hung upon a shrub, to show us, I sup.
pose, how. deeply seated ‘was their hatred
towards us, I would like to have command
of two hundred mounted men, with unlimi-
ted power over the country between Cerral-
ve and Camargo. My first act would be
to shoot every man in_Mier, then go.and
burn every ranchor on ‘the route, for ten
miles right and left, and yery man,
to'Cerralyo—and then continue to shoot, in
that region, as fast as the made their appear-
Aear el i S

But here is news that will ereate.a deep
. I . The following let-
ter reached 3Jen,. Worth-lust-evening,.o
course there is nodoubtabout its correciness.
Itis from Capt, Chapman, of the army.

... SALTILLO, January.25, 18,

I hayve  only. time: .to., ivrife..

nales, on 14
-on the
partiess

‘portungis

=

since for Monterey. © Aldamas

miles from this.place. - - Yours; &ec:. K.

.- The court martial- recently “held “at the
Brazosfor the trial ofCol; Flarae

dered him'to be releds

but has reiterated: - hi
H. 1t ‘was’ thoug
would recall this ord
1o lend his régiment.
full aécount of the'tr
find room for it~ ¢

Monstrous Musquitors.—Sir Fr _
B Head, in “ The Emigrant"“£afier - spea
King of the bull-dogboldness of the mosqui
woes in. Upper ' Canada~—relati hat-h
had heard concerning.'the. sa
Michigan: 1 :

“An American living near the.
River, Michigan, told tqe foll
concerning the. mosquitoes ;

.woods, lie wis one day so atinoyed:l
‘that he took refuge under_ a potas

| His first emotions-of joy at: his

liverance, and securc’ retreat wer
bt soon, they found him, g
drive their probosces thron
Fortunalely he had a hamme
.and he clinched.

.¢ame through

| them were fastened to'the pobr

cil, that they roga and flow. aw
leaving_ him shelterless

Afier this let New. Orleans ¢
“of Her' musquitoes that arry
e

about with them to sharpe
‘They:nre mere. insects:




